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other Mends, spoke of him, with great affection and much
pitying admiration; and hoped to see him home again,
under better omens, from over the seas. As a gifted ami-
able being, of a certain radiant tenuity and velocity, too
thin and rapid and diffusive, in danger of dissipating him-
self into the vague, or alas into death itself: it was so that,
like a spot of bright colours, rather than a portrait with
features, he hung occasionally visible in my imagination.e good enough to let them see this, as
